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being rainy, the women and girls go about the streets of Ayr barefooted, to
save their shoes.

TUESDAY, JUNE 3Oth, AYR.

THIS morning- looked lowering, like one of many consecutive days of storm.
After breakfast, however (a very good Scotch breakfast, of fresh herrings
and eggs) we took a fly, and started at a little past ten for the banks of [105]
the Doon. On our way, about two miles, I should think, from the hotel, we
drew up at a wayside-cottage, on which was an inscription to the effect that
Robert Burns had been born here. It is now a public house; and of course we
alighted, and entered, in the first place, the little sitting-room. This, as we at
present see it, is a small, neat apartment, with a cieling [sic] ; which was not
the case in former times. The walls are much over-scribbled with names of
visitors; and the wooden door of a cupboard in the wall, as well as all the other
woodwork of the room is cut with initial letters. So, likewise, are two tables,
and these last, being varnished over the inscriptions, form really curious and
interesting articles of furniture. Set into the wall, in one corner, is a portrait
on a panel of Burns, a copy from Nasmyth's original picture, I believe. The
floor of this room is of boards, which have probably been a modern substitute
for the ordinary flags of a peasant's cottage. There is but one other room
pertaining to Burn's [sic] genuine birth-place; and that is the kitchen, into
which we now went. It has a flooring of flag-stones even ruder than those of
Shakspeare's house, though perhaps not so strangely cracked. A new window
has been made through the wall, towards the road, but through the opposite
wall there is the little, original window of only four small panes. At the side
of the room op[io6]posite the fireplace is a recess, as seems to be usual in
Scotch cottages, in which is a bed, which can be hidden with curtains. These
two rooms, as I have said, made up the whole sum and substance of Burns's
birth-place; for there were no chambers, not even attics, the thatched roof
being the only cieling [sic] of kitchen and sitting-room, which were each of
the height of the whole house. There is not a speck of dirt to be seen now;
but when Burns was born, and for the nine years that he lived here, and
doubtless through all the years since, until this hovel came to be one of the
famous mansions of the world, I suppose it was as filthy as the cottage at
Mossgiel now is.

These two rooms are the whole of the original cottage; but it appears to
join on to another cottage, as these little habitations often do; and, moreover, a
splendid addition has been made to it, since the poet's renown has drawn
visitors to the wayside alehouse. When we had sufficiently looked at the kitchen
and sitting-room, the old woman of the house led us through an entry, and
showed a vaulted hall, of no great size, to be sure, but marvellous [ly] large
and splendid as compared with what might be expected from the outside aspect
of the cottage. It was hung round with pictures and engravings, principally
illus[io7]trative of the life and poems of Burns, and had also a bust of him.